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Amber 1sft Of) He wanders
about, g:ull 65 & cabln and rec-
ognizes na iis ecoupant an old , friend
;l“ Rutton, whom he lnst met f2 Bng-
d, and who ars to be In hmln
‘When Miss Farrell Ia montioned Rutton
¥y agitated. Chatterdl appears

and summons Rutton to & mesting of &

nysterious lmﬂ? Rutton selzes o rovol-
veér apd dashes after Chatteryl. Ha re-
turns  wildly axclted, sayn he has killsd
the Hindu, takes
aska Amber to go to
ous errand,  Amber decldes to
onca for India, On the way
detter o Mr, Lnbertoucha. solentifla
%‘fma in Caloutta, by & ‘Il-lldmr Toute,
pon arriving he finds a note awaltin
himg, Amber to meet hin frien
At a oeriain place, The latter tells him
ko knows his mission i to get Mlas
well out of the country.

CHAPTER IX. (Continued).

Aa Amber left the room Labertouchs
extinguished the lamp, shut and
locked the door, and followed, catch-
ing Amber by the arm and gulding
him through piteh darkness ta the
head of the staira. “Don't talk” he
whispored; “trust me.” They de
scended an iInterminable flight of
ateps, passed down a long, echoing
corridar, and agaln descended. From
the foot of the second flilght Laber
toughe shunted Amber round through
yrhat seented a veritable maze of pas-
sages—in which, however, he was evl-
dently st home, At length: “Now
€0 ahend!"” wna breathed In Amber's
ear nnd at the samo time his arm
was released.

Ho obeyed blindly, etumbling down
# reeking corridor, and In A minute
more, to his unutterable relief, was
in the opeh alr of the bazar,

Blinking with the abrupt transition
from absolute night to garish light,
be skulked in 4he shadow of the
doorwdy, walting. Deneath hls gaze
Caleutta paraded fts congress of peo-
ples—a comprehensive collection of
apecimens of every trive In Hinduatan
and of nearly every other race in the
world besldes.

Like a fat, tawdry moth in his gar-
ments of sollad plnk, & babu loltered
pest, with never a sidelong glance
for the loaferish flgure in the shad-
owed doorway; and tho latter seemed
himself absorbed in the family of Eu-
raslans who were shrilly squabhling

. with the kesper of vegetable stall ad-
jacent. But presently he wearfed of
their nolse, yawned, thrust both hands
deep In his pockeis and stumbled
awgy, The bazar accepted him as a
brother, unquestioning, and he ploked
hlas way through it with an ease that
argued notbing but .abeolute familiar-
ity with his surroundings. But always
you may be sure, he had the gleam of
pink gatin in the corner of hia eye.

In time broad Machua bazar street
received them—Pink Satin and the
eallorman out for a nlght of 1t. And
now, Pink Satin began to stroll more
ecdately, manifesting a liveller inter-
est in the sights of the wayside. Am-
bar's impatience—for he guessed that
they neared the goldsmith's stall—in-
creased prodiglounsly,

Without warning, Pink Satin pulled
up, extrncted from the recesses of his
costume n long, black and vindletive-
looking native cigar, and lighted it
thoughifully exhaling the smoke
through his node while he stared cov-
etously at the display of a slipper-
merchant whosde satand was over
acrogs from the stall of a goldamith,

With true orlental deliberatfon Plnk
Satin finally meds up his mind to
move on; and Amber lurched heavily
doto the premises occupled by one
‘Dhola Baksh, & goldsmith,

A oustomer, & slim, handsome Ma-
Iayan youth, for the moment held the
attention of the proprietor, The two
were haggling with characteristic en-
Joyment over a tranesction which
#cemed to Involve less than twenty
frupess, Amber waited, kmowing that
pationce must be his partion until the
bargain should be struck. Dhola
‘Baksh himsalf, a lean, sharpfeatured
Mahratts gray with age, appraised
writh a single look the new customer,
and returned bis Interest to the Ma-
lay. But Amber garnered from that
glance a sensation of recognition. He
wondered diml’n “,n cmﬂd the ‘Old“
-m!;h have been warned of his com-
ing

Two or three more custom-
ers ldled Into the shop. Bayond ita
threshold «the stream of native life
rolled on, ceaselensly fluent; s pageant
of the middle ages had been no more

Indla on & mysteri-

fantagtic and unreal to western eyes,

Now and again o waylfarer paused, hia
interest attracted by the goldsmith's
ﬂllotmm L

Unexpectedly proprietor o
& subatantial concession.  Money

rose to  go.
mmmm.m-mb
Amber,

“Your plensure, eahib?” he fnquired,

with & thinly-vefled steér. What noad
8o show daforencs 10 & Glmt-tho-
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“l want money—I want to berrow,”
sald Amber promptly.

“On your word, sahib™

“On security.™

“What manper of security ess you
offer?™

“A ring—an emerald ring”™

Dhola Baksh shrugged. His eyes
skifted from Amber to the encireling
faces of the bystanders. 1 am a poor
man,” he whined “How ghould I have
money to lend? Come to me on the
morrow; then mayhap I may have &
few rupees. Tonight I have neither
oash nor time"™

The hint was lost upon Amber. “A
stone of price—" he persisted.

With a disturbed and apprehensive
look, the money-lender rose. “Come,
then,” he grumbled, “If you muet—"

A volce oried out behind Amber—
“Heh!"—more a sgqueal than a cory.
Intuitively, sa at a signal of danger,
he leaped easide. Simultancously
something ke & beam of light sped
past his head. The goldsmith uttered
one dreadful, cheking scream, and
went to his knees. For as many as
thres seconds he swayed back and
forth, his features terribly contorted,
his thin old hands phicking at the
handle of a broadbladed dagger which
had transfixed hia throat. Then ha
tumbled forward on his face, kicking.

There followed s single instant of
suspense and horror, then a mad rush
of feet am the street stampeded into
the shop. Volces clamored to the
skies, Somehow the lights went out.

Amber started to fight his way out.
As he struggled on, making little
headway through tha press, a hand
grasped his arm and drew him an-
other way.

“Make hnste, hazoor!" cried the
owner of the hend, in Hindustanl
“Mnke haste, lest they seek to fasten
this erime wpon your head."

CHAPTER X.

Maharana of Khandawar,

Both hand and volee might well
have been Labertouche's; Amber bo-
lieved they were. And the darkness
rendered vieunl ldentification Impossl-
ble. No shadow of doubt troubled
him as he ylelded to the urgent hand,
and permitted himsell to be dragged,
more than led, through the reeking,
milling mob, whose fumbers sesred
each Instant augmented. He had
thought, dully, to find it a diflenlt
matter to worm through and esoape,
but somehow his gulde 'seemed to
have little trouble.

Ever alnce that knife had flown

past his cheek, hls Instinct of self-!

presarvation had been dominated by o
serene confldence that Pink Batin waa
at hand to steer him In eafety away
from the brawl. He thanked his stars
for lLabertouche—for the hand that
elagped his srm and the voles that
spoke guardedly in his ear.

And then, by the light of the street,
he discovered that his gratituds had
been premature and misplaced, His
gulde had fallen & pace behind and
wad shouldering bim along with al-
moat frantic energy; but a glance
aside ghowed Amber, in Labertouchs's
stead, & chunky lttle Gurkha In the
fatigue uniform of hia regiment of tha
British army of Indla. Pink Satin
was nowhere in sight, and it was im-
mediately apparent that an attempt
to find him among the teeming hun-
dreds before the goldsmith's stall
would be as futlle as foollsh—If not

fatal. Yet Amber's impulss was to
walt, and ha (faltersd—something
which secemed to oxnsperate the

gurkha, who fairly danced with ex-
cltement and impatience,

“Haaten, hazoor!™ he crled. “Is this
a tlme to lolter? Hasten ere they
charge you with this apilling of blood.
The gods lend wings to our feet this
night!*

"But who are yon?' demanded Am-
ber.

“What matter 18 that? Is it not
enough that T ant here and well dfg-
poged toward you, that I risk my skin
to save yours?" He cunnoned sudden-
ly against Amber, shunting him un-
ceremonlously out of the bazar road
and into o nerrow black alley,

Simultaneously Amber heard a éry
go up, ahrill above the clamor of the
mob, screaming that a white sallor
bad knifed the goldemith, And he
turned pale beneath his tan,

"You hear, hazoor? They sre nam-
ing you to the pollce-wallahs. Come!™

"You'ra right” Amber fell Into a
long, free stride that threatened quiclk-
ly to distance the gurkha's short,
sturdy legs. “Yet why do you take
this trouble for me?"

"Why ask? panted the gurkha

“Did I not stand behind you and see
that you did not throw the knife? Am
1 o dog to stand by and sea an fopo-
cent man yoked to & crime?’ ‘He
Inughed shortly, “Am I a fool to for-
got how great |s tho generosity of
kings? This way, hazoor!"
- "Why ecall mes king?'  Amber
hurdled a heap ofvoffal and pleked up
his pace again. "Yet you will find me
generous, though but a sahib”

*The sahibs are vory generous*
Again the gurkha Iaughed briefly and
un antly, “But this is no time for
words, Bave your breath, for now we
must run.”

He broke Into s stringr lope, bis
ckin up, elbows in and chest distend
d, his adick amall fast aloonlom re

enccuntered In the lower, The one es
gentinl would appenr, o be that a plot

of ground sufliient 1n aroa Lo provide |

an ample baso should he obtained; the
relation belween base lnd hielght In

insanity of despalr

is time for rest”

Willingly Amber dropped Into a
wavering stride, so nearly exhausted
that his legs sbook under bim, and
hs reeled drunkenly; and, fighting for
breath, they stumbled on, side by side,
in the shadow of the overhanging
walls, unt!l as they neared a corner
the gurkha halted Ambar with sn im-
perative gesture.

“The pollce, sahlb, the polica!" he
breath: with an expressive swesd

of his hand toward the cross street.

“Let us walt here till they pags.” And
in evident panic be crowded Amber
Into the deep and gloomy recess af-
forded by a door overhung by a bal-
cony.

Taken off his guard, but with grow-
lug doubt, Amber was on the point of

. remonstrating: Why should the police

concern themselves with peacsful
wayfarers? Thay could not yet have
heard of the crime in the Bazar, miles
distant. But as he opened his lips
he heard the lateh ellck behind him,
and befors he could lift a finger the
gurkba had flung himself bodily upon
him, fairly lifting the American across
the theshold.

They went down together, the

gurkha on top. And the door crashed
to with a rattle of bolts, leaving Am-
ber on his back, in total darkness, he-
trayed, logt, and slone with his ene
mies. , .
Amber wcnl temporarlly mad with
rage. He was no stranger to fear—
no man with an imagination is; but
for the tithe being he was utterly fool
hardy. He forgot his exhaustion, for
got the hopelessness of his plight, for-
got everything eaye his Insatiable
thirat for vengeance, He was, in our
homely idiom, fighting-mad,

One instant overpowered by and
supine beneath the gurkhs, the next

A Comprehenelve Collection of Specimens of Every Tribe.

he had flung the man off and bounded
to his feet, Thers wra the automatic
pistol in his coat pocket, but, he, con-
sclous that many hands were renching
out in (he darkness to drag him down
ngiln, found no time to draw it. He
sepmed to feel the presence of the
nearest antagonist, whom he could by
no means gea; for he struck out with
both bare, clenched flats, one after
the other, with his welght behind
ench, and both blows landed. The
room rang with the sounda of the
struggle, the ghuffle, thud, and scrape
of fest both booted and DLave, the
hoarse, harsh hbreathlog of the com-
batants, thelr groans, their whispers,
thelr low, tense crles,

And abruptly It was over, Fle wos
borna down by sheer welght of num-
bers. Though he fought with the
they wers too
many for him. He went a saccond
time to the floor; beneath a dozen half

nude hodies, Below him lay another,
with an arm enclraling his thioat, the
elbow beneath his chin eompressing
his windplpe.
band or foot, he gave up .
wondered dully why It was that a
Iriffe had not been slipped between
his ribs—between the filth and elxth
—or in his back, beneath
shoulder blade, and why hir gullet re-
mained unslit.

Powerleas  te mave
and

the lelt

Oradually it woas forced upon him

that his eaptars moant him no bodily
harm, for the present at least. Tls
weath sabelded and gove place to o
riosily while he rested, regaining hin
wind, and the natives squirmed away
from him, leaving one man knenling
upon his chest and four others each

pinioniug a limb.

Thers followad a wolt, whilo some

several persons Indulged in a whisper
‘ed confabnlation i 8 dietence from
him too great for thelr words to be

articulats. 'T'hen compe & eroaking

nm ‘#tructurs should be buill, ris
Ing 1,200 feet above the nhnmnt.
New York would take a cettain
In having by far tho loftieat bu
in’ the world, a contrivance of stnl

and coment grently overtopplng the
famous
Journal,
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terod and departed, leaving the lamp

and wok the measure of the man, not

‘acros of deciduous
| tendent

But ne had spoken in English, and
his hearers gathered the import of his
words only from his tone, apparently.
He who bad saddréssed him lsughed
applausively.

“It was a gallant fight” he com-
mented, “but like all good things hath
had its end. My lord {5 overcome. ls
my lord still minded for battle or for
peace? Dare I, his servant, give or
ders for his release, or—"

Here Amber Interrupted; stung by
the bitter iromy, he told the speaker
{n fluent idiomatic Hindustanl precise-
ly what he might expect if his “lord"
ever got the shadow of a chance to
lay hands ypon him.

The grim ocackling laugh followed
his words, & mocking echo, and was
his only answer. But for all his de
flance, he presently heard ordera le-
suéd to tuke him up and bear him to
another chamber,

Unexpectedly he was let down upom
the floor and releassd. Bare feet scur-
ried away In the darkness and a door
clogsed with & resounding bang, He
was alone, for all he could say to the
contrary—alons and ‘unharmed. He
was more: he was sstonished; he had
not been disarmed.

A flood of lamplight leaped through
some opening behind him and showed
him his shadow, long and glgantio
upon the floor of earth and a wall of
stone, Ha wheeled about, alert &s a
cat; and the sight of his plstol bung’
ateady between the eyes of one who
stood at ease, with folded arms, In
an open doorway. Over his shoulder
was visible the bare brown poll of an
attendant whese lank brown arm held
aloft the lamp.

One does not shoot down In cold
blood & man who makes no nggresalve
move, and he who stood In the door-
way endured impassively ths mute
threat of the pistol. Above its slght
his eyes met Amber's with a level and
unwavering glance, shining our of a

solute sincerity. T trust I maze mj

meaning piain?™

“Most clear, hasoor” The othey
showed his teeth In mn approtlative
smils. “And yet"—with an expremsive
outward movement of both hatde—
“what is the need of all this™

“What!” Amber choked with re
sentment. “What was the nead of set
ting your thugs upon me—of kidnap
ing me?”

"“That, my lord, was an error of
Judgment on the part of one who shall
pay for It full measure. I trust you
were not ruodely treated”™

“T'd Hke to kmow what In blazes
you call It,” snapped Amber, “Tm

dogged by your spies—heaven knows
place, butted

why!—lured to this

Every Inch of Hls Poss Bespoke
Power, Position and Habit of Aw
thority.

bodily Into the arms of a gang of ruf
fians to be manhandled, and fnally
locked up in a dark cell, I don't supe
pose you've got the nerve to call that
courteoun treatment.”

He had an advantage, and knowing
it, was pushing it to the lmit; for all
his nonchalance the black man was
not uncongcious of the pistol; his eye
never forgot it. And Amber's eyes
left his not an instank Desplte that
the fellow's next move was a distinct
surprise,

Suddenly and with superb grace, he
stepped forward and dropped to cona
kmes at Amber's feet, bowing his
head and offering the hilt of his eword
to the Ameriean,

“My lord,” he sald swiftly in Hine
dustani, “if I have misjudged thee,
if I have earned thy displeasure, upon
my head be it. Bee, I give my life Into
thy hands; but a lttle qulver of thy
forefluger end I am as duskt -
An [l report of thes was brought to
me, and I dld err In craditing It. It
g true that 1 set this trap for thes;
but see, my lord! though I did so, It
wes with no evil intent. I thought

w/&;fig ’

dark, set face cast In a mold of In-
solence and pride, A bushy black
beard was parted at his chin and
brushed stiffly bhack. Between hils thin
hard lips, parted In a shadowy smille,
hia teeth gleamed white. Standing &
head taller than Amber and very
gracefully erect In clothing of a semi-
military out and of regal magnificence,
every inch of hla pose bespoke power,
position, and the habit of authority,

At once lmpressed and Irritated by
his. attitude, Amber lowernd his
weapon. “Well?" he demeanded queru.
lously, “What do you want? What's
your part In thls Infamous' citrage?”

On the other's face the falnt smile
hecame more definite, Ha noddsd non-
chalantly at  Amber's plstol, "My
lord intends to shoot?" he enquired
in English, his tone eourteous and
EUAYO.

"That's &8s may be," retorted Am-
ber deflantly, “I'm golng to have sat-
isfaction for thls outrage If I dlo get-
ting it. You may count en that, first
and st

The man Ufted his eyebrows and
bin shoulders In depreeation: then
turned to his attendant “Put down
the Ught and leave us,” he sald curtly
In Hindustani,

~ Bowing osequlouzly, the marvant en-

upen a wooden shelf braced against
one slde of the foursquare, stone.
walled dungeon. As he went out he
cloged the door, nnd Amber noted that
it was n heavy sheet of {ron or steel,
very substuntinl. Hls face darkencd.

“l presume yon know what (hat
meaus,” he said, with a glgnificant
jerk of his head townrd.the ddor. “TIt'N
never be shut ou me alone, We'll
lenve together, yon &6€ 5, if we both
g0 out Teet firet” Ho lifted the pistal

|Rﬂnn.
| heaven-born, king of kings,
| of the Voice, cherlshed of the Lye,

in any moptrit of bravado, but with ab-

but to make sure of thes and bid thee
weleome, ag a falthful steward should,
to thy motherland, Maha Rao
Har Dyal Rutton Bahsdur,
chozen

beloved of the Heart, bone of the bone
and flesh of the flesh of the ody,
gunrdian of the Gatewany of Swords!
i 1, thy servant, Sallzg Singh,
bid thee welcome to Bharuta!"
Sonorous and not unpleasing, his
volce trembled with lutense and un-
questionable earnestness; and when
it ceased he remalned motlonless In
his attitude of humility., Amber,
hardly able to credit his hearing,
starad down at the man stupidly, his
bead awhirl with curlously eomimin-
gled sensations of smazement and en-

Ughtenment. Presently he laughed
ghortly.
“Get up,” he snld; "get up and

stand over there by the wull and don't

'be a pilly ass.”

“Hagoor!"” Thers waa reproach in
Sallg Sinpgh's nccents; but he obeyed,
rising and retréating to the further
wall thera to hold himself at attention.

“Now see here,” begun Amber, de
gignedly continulpg his half of the
conversation In English—far too much
misunderstanding had already been
brouglit about by his too-ready fa-
millarity with Urdo, He paused a lit-
tle to collect his thoughts, then re
sumed: “Now sea here, you're Sslig
Singh, mabharana of Khaodawan?"
This much he recalled from his con-
versntion with Labertouche a couple
of hours gone,

“Hazoor, why dost thoun need ask?
Thou dost know."” The Rajput, on his
part, stendfastly refused to return
to English,

“PDut you are, aren't you?"'

“By thy favor, 1t | even 80."

“And yon think I'm Rutton—Har
Dyal Rutton, as you call him, the for.
mer maharana who abdleated in your
favor?"

The Ruajput shrugged expressively,
an angry light W Lla dark, bold eyns.
“It plesses my lopd to Jest,” he com-
plajned; “but am 1 a chiid, to be
playsd with?"

“I'm not Joking, Salig Singh, and
thls business s no joke at all. What
I'm trying to drive Into your: head s
the fact that you've made the mistake
of your life, I'm not Rutton and I'm
nothing like Rutton; I am an Ameri
can cltjzen and—"

(T'O BE CONTINUED.)

Threw Cream Away,

She was & city bride, who had never
before takem a hand In housekeeping
and Imew but little about things Io
the kitohen. A few mornings ago she
got after the milkman.

“What's the matter with your milkT™
ghe daid, with great vehemance,
“1 don't know,” he replied.

do you find wrong with {t7*

“Well," she sald, “every morning
it 1s covered with & nasty yellow

"What

seum.”

"And whet do you do with
soum? i
“Why, ¥ skim It off, of course, and

the

throw It in the garbage can."—Farm
ars’ Quide

ments have been made to put up from

elght to ten thousand gallons of

| pedches, apricots snd tnm, and n

cu::sument of 8,000 nllon cany has

recently been recelved for that pur-
'ﬂ

On tho state grmlm are soveral

8o It has come Aloul that a room
hag bean prepared In which to carry
on llm worlt, and the apricot erop is

boltg succeasfully bandled st thisl,

time,  Next in order of ripening will
be the peaches, .and M thousands
of gallons of tomatoes, IllII.Olt l,nll-
pensable In an fostitution
Hnd.wm,hﬂmduulut&hu
pital larder,

STATESMANSHIP!

Nobady Shall Attempt a Rescue Until
Amd He Won't Be R

My Expert Here Shows Them How—'
eady Until December,

ACCIDENT OR DESIGN?

JEFECT IN CAMPAIGN PUBLICITY
LAW NULLIFIES ACT.

Dpinion Will Be General That the
Blll as It Came From the
House Waa “Tinkered"
in the Senats,

The discovery Las been made in
Weshington that the intent of the
campalgn publicity lnw, so far as it
appllea to the senate, has been nulli-
fied. The law was enscted during the
wrry and confuglon attending the
cloging hours of congress, and it may
'@ that the defect which has been
wound In it is due to clerical careless
ness. On the other hand, it may have
been brought about dellberntely.

The law, #& orlgloally drafted, pro-
vided that lists of the expanditures
of committees In charge of the cam-
palgns of candldates for the sennte
and the house of representatives
ghould be filed with the clerks of those
bodies and be a matter of record, open
to public inspection at all times.

There la o warm senatorial contest
on In Virginiz, with four candidates.
Two of them have filed thelr expense
Btiitements, The primaries are to be
held September 7, and naturally the
voters of the state desire to know to
what extent money has been used in
the campalgn. Newspaper correspon-
dents applled to the secretary of the
senate for permission to ses the ex-
pense accounts already flled, He re-
fused. As his muthority, he showed
the new law, a8 It has been enacted,
Then {t became apparent that so far

a8 tho senate {8 concerned the pro-

viglon requiring publielty had been
omitted,

The sennte does not stand any too
well with the country now and the
ganeral opinlon is bound to be that
the bill, as it came from the house,
was tinkered with. Whether that is
the case or not, the hest thing the
genate can do, n8 BOON RS CONETess r'e-
convenes, 18 to so amend the law as
to meke it fulfill the end for which
it was Intended.

Ita omnly purpose was publicity of
campalgn expenditures for senators
and representatives, That 18 some-
thing which has long been demanded
by the people and they are not to be
cheated out of it for long, either by
accident or design.—8t Louis Repub-
He,

Systematic Tarlif Robbery.

There 18 a joke concealed In this
little tarlff story, according to Mr.
Bryan's Commoner. The task of the
peiider will be to detect the jolke, then
decide just whom the joke is on. The
country consumes about three milllon
tons of sugar a year. Of this amount
2,300,000 tons 1s imported and 700,000
tons produced at home. The home
product isn't worth ss much nps Ne
braska’s egg and butter crop by sev-
eral milllons of dollars. Yet under
the gulse of “protecting” the American
sugar ralser the sugar consumers are
taxed about 250 million dollars a year.
SBugar 1s retplling ot about $117 a ton,
We could buy the home product and
glve 1t away, paying the price now ob-
taining under protection, then throw
It away, and save 170 million dollars
a year by puttlng sugar on the free
Hst.

In Rochester, N, Y., Prealdent Taft
declared his opposition to "nostrums
of reform which demagogues and the-
oretical enthusinsts have advanced for
the solution of the problem of concen-
trated wealth.” The prosldent appar-
ently prefers to let concentrated
:nalth pugrest its own solution.

Has Lost Confidence of Country.

With all the respect that is due to
the head of this natlon, thinking men
will find it hard to repose continued
confidence in the president, who hna
declared the Payne-Aldrich bill “the
best tarlff the Republicans ever en-
acted;” who has subsequently ade
mitted its Inlguities; and who has
finnlly put his veto upon reasonable
measures of congress for the abate-
ment of these Iniquitles. —Pluladolphll
Inquirer.

Must Be a Compromise,

In his Hamilton speech President
Taft seems Lo bold out hope for tarttf
revislon at the next seéssion of con-
gross,

But how?

One of the reasons ho gave for ve-
tolng the wool blll was that it was "a
compromize.” And does he suppose
that any tarlff méasure that is not a
compramise can get thiough & con-
gress with o lhpulihuln senate and a
nmcmln haun?

| thelr Grange organizations.

. ———

MAY BE PROUD OF RFCORD

Democrats in Recent Session Have'
Shown the Nation That Ita
Falth Is Justified,

The ndjournment of the special aea-!-
slon of congress {s chiefly notable for!
the fact that it leaves the Democracy!
with & clean record befors the coun-

try

By grace of Democratle votes and|
persistency the pet measure of a Ra-r
publican administration, Canadlan l'EI}-'I
iprocity, and the subject whichl
brought the special session Into ex-
Istence, was steered safely through
hostlle Republican waters and put be-
fore the Dominion parliament fom
ratifleation.

On the side of tariff legislotion the
party has accomplished all that could
haye been expected of it, viewing the
handleap and the shifting coalltion un«
der which it worked and upon which
it had to depend.

The full effect of the president’s sue-
cesslve vetoes of measures aimad at
materializing policies that tralled Re-
publican pledges no less than Demo-
cratie doctritie can, of course, be ac-
curately estimated only after the final
record of the next regular session ia
made up.

What ecournits priticipally 1s that the
Deémocracy has amply demonstrated a,
cupacity for coheslon and discipline,
giving a hody blow to HRepublican
propbectes that the old-time dlssen-
elong end demoralization would nul-
lify the frults of the victory of last
fall,

Thus far the natlon’s vote of confl-
dence has been justified. The temper
of the organization has, moreover,
Lieen sufllciently tested to give earnest
that the constriuctive steadiness of the
recent messlon may be expected to
carry Its omen of victory up to the
presicentinl election pext antumn,—
Atlar ta Constitution.

The Elections of 1911,

Six states will elect governora this
year—HKoentucky, Maryland, Massachu-
getts, Misslssippl, Rhode Island and
Vermont, Mississlpp! and Maryviand
are conceded to the Demoerats. Rhode
Ieland and Vermont probably are as
suraly Republican. The Republicans
have the governor of Kentucky now,
and will make a fight for his re-elee-
tlon with slight hope of succeas, but
with the United States senatorship In
the balance in that state, the greater
chaonee seems Lo be with the Ken-
tucky Democrats,

The really Interesting campaign this
year will be In Massachusetts. Last
venr the Democrats elected Eugene N.
Foss, and he has given the state a
progressive administration. But the
Republicans are planning to make
Muassachugetts the natlonal battle
ground in the 1911 elections, If they
can win back the gtate It will be ac-
cepted by the Republican national or-
ganization as an Indication that the
tide of insurgency against the admin-
istration Is receding,

The fight to “redeem” Masgachu-
gotta will ba led by Senator Lodge
and Representatlve MeCall, both
friends of the Taft adminlstration. Me-
Call fed the fight on the Republican
gide in the house for reciprocity. Sen-
ntor Lodge gave his support to recl-

| proeity, but did not take the Interest
|in the measure thut was manifested

by Mr. MeCall, The Massachusetts
farmers were among those who pro-
tested nagainst reciprocity through
But Rep-
regentative MeCall says that publie
sentiment I8 changing on the subject
or reciprocity, and that If the Demo-
crats make an {ssue of 1t the Repub-
lleans will accept it, thus adding na-
tlonal interest in the Massachusetts
fight by joining Issues over a nationa’
mefsure.

Free Trade Not Demanded.

The country stapds for tariff revie
fon and demands It But the people
nlso demand careful, competent work
In changing the dutlea on importa. The
Americnn people have not forsaken the
broad orineiple of protection. They
bave not turned thelr backs upon
home Industries and interests, ‘I'his

! oountry bas not been converted to froe

trade, nor Is it going to be.—Cleveland
Leader.

Keynote of Campaign,

Champ Clark has framed up the
lesues Yor the coming presidential
cumpilgn by the announcement tha,
the Dnnunh udumd* thelr olac

m-cam—. lwul the co !
This will be the.
ouhnmm




